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No; No! L'vE CHANGED 
My MIND! L DON'T WANT 
TO GO WITH YOU Now! You 
PLAN TO MAKE ME A 
SOULLESS ONE ALSO! 


OF YOU AGAIN 


BE STILL, ARTHUR DRAKE! 
I AM YOUR PROTECTOR ! 
T SHALL MAKE A MAN 


re 


Sie 
Se 
ite 


= 


Se 


THe NAMELESS HORROR STEPPED OUT OF THE DARKNESS TO STEAL THE SOUL 
OF ARTHUR DRAKE, SKID ROW DEREL/C/ BUT /T WAS TOO LATE TO ESCAPE 
THE HORROR VISITED UPON HIM WHEN HE WALKED HAND IN HAND W/TH 


DEATH 


M-MY HELPLESS 
CLIENT... HOW 
CAN LEVER 
FORGET THE 
LOOK ON HIS 
FACE BEFORE 
HE KILLED 
HIMSELF... 
BECAUSE I 
LOST THE 
EVIDENCE... 
THAT COULD 
HAVE PROVEN 
HIM INNOCENT 
IN COURT/ 


OKAY, BUM-- GO FIND 
YERSELF A COT UPSTAIRS! 
DON'T THROW NO FITS 
OR MAKE A RACKET 

OR YOU GET 

HEAVED OuT! 


MIND YOUR OWN 
BUSINESS, YOU 
UNCOUTH LouT! 


YES, BETTER THAN CONTEMP 

THE OTHER STIFFS OAF/ 

ON SKID ROW! HAW, 

HAW! FORGET IT, PAL. +s AFTER A BRILLIANT LAW. 
YER JUST ~ w % NO WILL TO FIGHT. 
ANOTHER F ins RUINED... RUINED. 

BUM! 


IAM THE ONLY ONE WHO CAN SAVE You FROM 
DRAKE! I SHALL THOSE WHO SEEK TO DESTROY YOU./ OBEY MY 
RESCUE YOU FROM COMMANDS AND YOU SHALL 
THE DEPTH YOU HAVE. LIVE THE FULL LIFE ! 
FALLEN TO! 


WITHIN MY MIND ARE THE / B-BUT oR ES THE GAUNT FIGURE 
CRETS JUST KILLED )MAN I STRANGLED \\ LEAD ARTHUR DRAKE 


FORBIDDEN SECRETS OF 

CIVILIZATION .-. AND_IN MY FINALLY... 

FINGERS ARE POWER AND < 

DEATH! COME... WE HAVE J IS THE FATE I AM ENTER AND WAIT 

MUCH TO ACCOMPLISH ! SAVING YOU FROM! MY BIDDING, DRAKE! 
YOU_MAY CALL ME.. 


VENGEANCE! 


Y-YES, 
VENGEANCE ! 


| INSIDE THE BATTERED BUILDING THE RUINED ATTORNEY STANDS 
| SPELLBOUND / 


\ DRAKE STANDS TRANSE/XED IN THE 
OMINOUS CHAMBER ! THEN... 


GREAT GOSH... IT'S A PALACE... 

HERE IN SKID ROW! A-AND THOSE 

MEN... WHAT'S WRONG WITH 
THEM 7 


me = iii ™ 
I_AM THE MASTER'S / GREAT SCOTT! He seems ) 
ASSISTANCE, LEEDS! ALL TO BE OPERATING SOME 
WILL BE EXPLAINED SORT OF CULT... IT'S AS IF 

IN DUE TIME! / (“THEY WERE HYPNOTIZED! 


SHOWER, SHAVE WHAT KIND 
AND PUT ON OF PLACE 1S 
YOUR FRESH 
ATTIRE! THE 
MASTER WILL 

SEE YOU 
PRESENTLY! 


PLATE GLASS! \) ( BUT WHAT 
I-I'M CAGED IN i / 4 OIFFERENCE 
LiKE AN ANIMAL / DOES (T 
— MAKE / 
| \\ ANYTHING 
| 46 BETTER 


\ THAN SKID 


WVERVOUSLY DRAKE PUTS ON HIS FRESH LINEN / 
i= 


THEN, THE THREE ZOMBIE-LIKE HUMANS ESCORT 
DRAKE INTO A NEARBY CHAMBER! ————~ 


VENGEANCE IS REMAIN CALM AND / YOUR FIRST MISSION WILL WHA-- ? ARE YOU 


READY To SEE / BE TO ROB THE HOME OF CRAZY! MASON 
7 JEWEL COLLECTOR JOHN WAS ONE OF MY. 
MASON ! YOU WILL KILL FRIENDS BEFORE 


HIM, TAKE HIS. I WENT TO THE 
COLLECTION AND J 
RETURN / 


, 
/ THAT IS WHY YOU WILL HAVE NO 
DIFFICULTY IN PERFORMING THE 
THEFT! HE KNOWS AND TRUSTS 


y-yES, 
VENGEANCE... 
SHALL DO YOUR 
BIDDING / 


/ YOU MAY GO... HE HAS 
SUBMITTED To MY 
WiLL / NOW THEN, 
SUODENLY DRAKE, YOU WILL 
A / OBEY MY COMMANDS! 
GROTESQUE / REMEMBER, TAM 
CHANGE i ALL POWERFUL... 
COMES | YOU MUST WORSHIP 
MY EVERY 
wish! Go! 


B-BUT... MY 
HEAD,,, I-L. CAN'T 
THINK CLEARLY... 


GLOWERING 
EVIL 45 


‘S00 AFTER, A DRAKE CALLS AT 3 
THE HOME OF JEWEL COLLECTOR / IT'S GREAT To SEE YOU YUL y-you'RE MAD! 
MASON! LOOKING SO... SO FIT I SHOULD HAVE 
HOW ARE, AGAIN, ARTHUR! HERE, pea Teas YOU 
ARTHUR DRAKE... YOU, MASON HAVE A CIGAR! R. / 
Way DIM TICKLED RRGHH! 
PINK TO SE lis 
you! Come IN/ im 
Ds 


ANo LATER. (Ano THEN... ( DO NOT FRET, DRAKE, WITHIN THE LOCKED ROOM DRAKE 
SF 7 YOU HAVE DONE WELL! SENSES CLEAR! 
AND NOT EVEN AWARE 
THAT YOU ARE MY 
EMISSARY OF EVIL! 
LEAD HIM To HIS 
CHAMBER | 


I... HAVE DONE...YOUR / OH-H- Hs. 
BIDDING, MASTER... 
I'M COMING HOM 


/ GREAT GLORY, H-HE'S PUT THEM 
{/ UNDER A SPELL! JUST LIKE HE 
DID TO ME TONIGHT--BUT THEY'RE 
PERMANENTLY THAT WAY... AND / 
DLL BE THE SAME SOON! 


LEEDS, You'RE NOT Woon roo! THE ee | 


\ DRAKE SEEKS FOR A WAY To ESCAPE! FINALLY... 
j 


| Es > LIKE THE REST! HE =\/ IS ALL POWERFUL / HE 
T-THOSE /_ THE MASTER WILL HASN'T GOT YOUR WILLS YOUR MIND TO DO 
} THREE GHOULS SEE YOU TO GIVE YOU MIND YET! HELP AS HE PLEASES! 


GUARD ME 
( EACH MomENT { 
I'M NEAR HIM! 
3 H-HOW CAN I 
(ESCAPE... 


ie 


A SECOND ORDER ME ESCAPE THIS 
FIENDISH HOLE / 


——_—_—_—~ 
BUT YOU HAVEN'T BE WISE AND 0O NOT 
THAT BLANK, SOULLESS | RESIST HiIM-- REMEMBER, HE 
LOOK ! YOU RESISTED IS ALL POWERFUL! BE 
IT/ HOW CAN T KEEP READY IN TEN MINUTES! 
FROM BEING HIS 
SLAVE ? 


| Wie MINUTES PASS SLOWLY! DESPERATELY 

IE DRAKE'S MIND SEEKS AN ESCAPE... 

( THE FIEND... I CAN'T... I 
WON'T BELIEVE HE HOLDS 

MYSTIC POWER! HMMM, 

THAT CANOLE... 

I WONDER... 


DRAKE ! COME 
AT ONCE! 


} 


YOU ARE MAKING A BRILLIANT SUDDENLY, AS THE THREE 
STUDENT, DRAKE! L WAS "SOULLESS ONES LEAVE... 
WISE TO CHOOSE You | 4 


| ONCE AGAIN DRAKE STANDS HELPLESSLY 
\ BEFORE HIS “MASTER” AND. 
asic tle ities RB 


DRAKE! YOU WILL GO TO THE OFFICE 
OF YOUR FRIEND, TOM WEEKS, THE } [ IMPOSSIBLE! 
BANKER! FROM HIS PRIVATE OFFICE Y-YOU'RE 
YOU WILL DISCONNECT THE BANK'S DRUGGED! 
a ALARM SYSTEM... ii 1 / YouIRE INA 


T UNDERSTAND, 
MASTER! 


/ NO, I HAD TO TAKE A CHANCE YOU WERE NO 
SPECTRE FROM THE SUPERNATURAL ! 
GREAT SCOTT... YOU'RE LEEDS IN 


DIsGu TOE! ae 


furor THIS TIME, I STUFFED MY NOSTRILS 

( WITH WAX PELLETS FROM MY CANDLE-- 
YOUR DRUGGED FUMES 
DIDN'T REACHED ME/ 


STRANGE, L HAD TO 
COME TOA SKID 
ROW FLOP HOUSE To 
FIND THE COURAGE 
TO FACE SOCIETY 
AGAIN / I'M GOING 
HOME, OFFICER,,., 
HOME FOR KEEPS / 


{ TILL SHOW You SOME REAL OF ONCE 
MUMBO JUMBO WITH MY SUCCESSFUL THOSE MEN ARE 
FISTS! WHY PICK ME OUT MEN WHO... ON OUR MISSING 

SOF THAT SKID ROW / \. VANISHED IN PERSON LIST! BUT 


Ce aliaeel e SKID ROW! THEY'LL PULL 
— 


7 ns 
/ START TALKING, LEEDS OR \/I-I KEPT TRACK \ LATER... 


THROUGH / 


(¢ 


WCU OCU 4, 


Sy 
Tey WENT OUT TO HUNT ( 
BEAR_ANO_ MOOSE, ONLY rf 
TO DISCO! THAT /T WAS / 
THEY, NOT THE BEASTS 
WHO WERE HUNTED / 


* 
Wwe ly | \ 
i \\\ 


} BH i \, 
hi \ 


How'D you_ N 
LIKE A NICE, 


LIVING ROOM, 
2 AMY y 


gaan 
Cores oe 


Fg, a 


YEAH? JUSTONE _ Wi) Aree. 
SHOTGUN BLAST AND 
YOUVE A TROPHY! BESIDI 


Ill) SHORTLY AFTER. 


WE'RE GOING. WOODS. WHAT _IS_IT, 
ES, )"j\\/ WITH PIERRE Sa 2 
I COULD NEVER AFFORD ili TO SEE WHAT , 


RRE 


A VAN GOGH ! THE HUNTING 
i i PROSPECTS 
i ARE! 


PECULIAR! 


T-THESE PRINTS! )/~ =) 
I-L HAVE NEVER t THEY DO J} | 


SEEN SUCH PRINTS | LOOK — \\ 
BEFORE ! 


MONSTERS FROM OTHER WORLDS... 
OTHER PLANETS...WHO COME TO 
OUR EARTH TO HUNT MEN--AND 
THEY FLY AWAY AGAIN! ALL 
HUNTERS KNOW OF SUCH 
STORIES / 


F Mh 
PIERRE |S _\NO.MONSIEUR! 
HE NORTH 
WOODS ARE 
FULL OF 
MYSTERIES! 


JUST TRYING 
TO SCARE 


WE FOLLOWING MORNING BEFORE THE 
OTHERS ARE AWAKE... 


WITHOUT, 
W PIERRE? 


WHAT ABOUT HELP ME FINO J hee 
ATRAIL! IT i BEAST’ 
RAINED DURING ® EEEAAAS 


THE BEAST HAS STRUCK!) THAT'S WHAT THIS IS ONE OF AONSIEUR,..I DO WOT 

THERE |S NOTHING LEFT / PIERRE PLANNED, || YOUR GAGS! 4» PLAY JOKES! x 

OF YOUR FRIENDS BUT RIGHT, PIERRE? , 
THEIR RIFLES! 


WWE: 


“hela aie) FESS UP, PIERRE \ BUT, I SWEAR IT. 


MONSIEUR, THIS PLEASE, MONSENSE! WE'RE 
EAST MUST EXIST! DON'T GO INTO GOING TO FIND ED é 

HOW CAN I MAKE THE WOODS... 

YOU UNDERSTAND? IT'S DANGEROUS! 


NO, MONSIEUR! 
ET'S HOPE 


QE THE SAME TIME, NOT 
FAR Al 
(T'S SALLY! 


THEY MUST'VE 


+ MOLOON'T GO THAT. Way!) UNSTEAD, BILL AND AMY KAN INTO THE 


IST 
!) LISTEN TO ME, THE RIVER 
IS THE ONLY SAFE WAY! \ FRI 
THE RIVER! THE MONSTER IS STILL 
a. (T'S SAFER! IN THE FOREST! y— 


"DON'T STAND THERE! 
I RUAN? BULLETS ARE 
USELESS’ 


WOODS IN AN ATTEMPT TO HELP THEIR 
/ENOS, AND. 


ma 
a 


T-THERE'S NO 

STOPPING IT! THIS 
IS THE ENO ~ 
THE ENOS 


IT SOUNDS CRAZY 
NO-Nos TOME! GIGANTIC 


FEEAAAA’ Z HONE TE ee ERO 


JUST THE SAME, SIX PEOPLE 

HAVE DISAPPEARED! T'LL 

CALL H g FOR MORE 
SUPPORT! 


\ 
’ YOUR GRENADES! 


. iF YOU SEE THE 
OO MUR MONSTER, DON'T 
Aa ) HESITATE TO USE 


Wha) 


UY, 


HE CAN’T ESCAPE LIS/ 
WE'RE CLOSING IN ON A 

HUNORED MILE y 
RADIUS! pan / 


YY LET HIM Wil) | SAY! THAT'S NO SCREAM 
HAVE IT! TOSS OF _AN ANIMAL! THOSE 


TI ARE HUMAN VOICES! & 
GRENADES! ' - asy 
iit | ZAIN #5 


THEY ARE HUMANS! DON! may A PACK OF GUNMEN 

LOOK OUT! THEY'VE OPERATING A 

GOT GUNS! ANSWER i MECHANICAL 
THEIR FIRE! ft 


(..FIRST, ALL THE PEOPLE /UH HUH! ONLY 
WHO_DISAPPEARED ARE AN UNDERWORLD HIDEOUT, SO NOW, YOU'VE 4 
SAFE AND SOUND AT WE RIGGED UP THE MONSTER A_KIDNAPPING 2) 
OUR HUNTING LODGE! TO FRIGHTEN PEOPLE AWAY! CHARGE AGAINST, 
SECOND, WE WANTED w ONLY IT DIDN'T WORK ! YOU! NOW, 
THIS LAND FOR.. GET MOVING: 


% 


™ I couldn’t believe my eyes. I 
had been out of the village a week, 
and the torment and persecution 
had flamed up again. I fought my 
way through the crowd in re- 
sponse to the screaming, dying 
wretch. Sure enough, there he 
was, fighting at the bonds that 
held him while the fire seared his 
recoiling flesh. 

“Warlock! Devil!” shrieked the 
crowd as they gleefully watched 
the man’s death agony, I let out a 
bellow of pure rage. 

“Fools! You ignorant, devil- 
worshipping barbarians!” I roar- 
ed “You murdering, witch-hunt- 
ing vipers.” 

The crowd was cursing both me 
and the accused warlock. I didn’t 
believe in witches and trials 
thereof. 

Violently I tore and clawed at 
the bonds holding this poor writh- 
ing victim. The inferno scorched 
my flesh, and the mob shoved and 
struck at me, but they could not 


knock me loose. 

Fingers of burnished steel dug 
into my wrists as the warlock 
grabbed me. He had somehow 
freed both hands, and I was 
caught in his awful destiny. I was 
now fighting to free myself, and 
screamed in raw agony as I saw 
my hands and arms blister in the 
heat. The warlock’s staring eyes 
burned deep into mine as he held 
me tight. 

“Let them both perish,” some- 
one bellowed, as the crowd re- 
treated the punishing flames. 
“The doctor deserves his fate, 
too.” 

Suddenly, I was very calm and 
serene, among those ghastly lick- 
ing flames. I felt no pain what- 
ever, but was comfortably cool 
and peaceful; I did not resist. 

The warlock then began to 
speak to me, in tones void of 
agony. “My gift to you, my val- 
iant friend—is life. My soul will 
dwell in your breast, and the life 
you tried to save will bear your 
burdens.” 

His clothes were burned off, as 
were most of mine. His flesh was 
red and black amid the stench of 
boiling blisters. When his hair be- 
came a mass of flame, I tore my 
eyes from his face and looked at 
my hands. The skin and hair were 
now unburned. His hands that 
still held my wrists, were dried 


and crisp. I wrenched loose and 
backed away several cubits; my 
mind was wild with unearthly 
meditation, I was restored whole; 
yet this poor mortal—whatever 
he might be—was a cinder of 
smoldering fetor. 

“What happened—what gift 
has he given me?’ I asked my- 
self. I looked into his charred 
eyes, begging for an answer; I 
felt that they could still see me. 

I knelt my tired old body be- 
side the pyre and wept. 

I am 56 years old and have 
spent my life doctoring and car- 
ing for others. I was always weak 
and unhealthy, but I tended others 
more than myself. Love, forgive- 
ness, and knowledge to others, 1 
have always freely given. All my 
lifetime efforts have been wasted, 
for today, my people rose up and 
destroyed this harmless soul. 
These despairing thoughts, I 
pondered. 

From my kneeling position, I 
raised my eyes and looked into 
the dying embers. Somehow, deep 
in my soul, I knew that a spark 
of immortality had dwelt here to- 
day. I was a doctor, and I knew 
that no one, burned as severely 
as I was today, could be healed 
by earthly resources; my hands 
bore no visible injury, and there 
was no pain. 

I stood up, very straight and 
tall. My body radiated strength 
and vigor; energy and virility 
pulsed through my body at every 
heart throb. 

I began to walk toward my 
abode. Never in my life, even 
in my younger days, had I felt 
so well and so powerful. My mind 
played riddles and answers. That 
poor victim was something eth- 
ereal and had put his moral being 
into me, Had he added his 
strength, intelligence, health, and 
everything else to my own being? 
The townspeople avoided me as 


if I were a demon, I tried to con- 
tinue my previous mission on 
Earth, and did not let their con- 
sciences rest for the murder they 
had committed. I would not give 
the citizens any rest. 

Finally, a town meeting was 
called. There was a special invita- 
tion for me to be present. It 
turned out to be a debate, with me 
on the one side and the town on 
the other. Amos Jacobs made the 
opening statement. 

“Tt has been the mission of our 
people to destroy those who make 
contracts with the devil. Souls ex- 
changed for unearthly powers, 
will bring damnation to our col- 
ony. With the good book in our 
one hand, the torch of purification 
in the other, we shall destroy 
these demons who walk among 
us.”” 

The crowd nodded their ap- 
proval, and then was quiet. The 
mediator, John Edwards, signaled 
for me to speak. I arose. 

“You hypocrites,” I accused. 
“You lift up the book and ad- 
vocate slaughter, all in the same 
voice. You judge without trial. 
You accuse where there is no 
guilt. You profane your own self- 
righteousness in ignoring your 
own good book, You look on the 
black side of all commonplace and 

seek omens in all nature. There 
are no witches or warlocks; only 
in the darkness of your misshapen 
thinking. The spirtual world can 
not touch us; nor we them.” 

“Lies! Lies!” shouted Jack 
Herrington as he arose, shaking 
his fist. “We all know what hap- 
pened at the purification rite.” 

“The torch murder you mean!” 
I shouted back. 

“The destruction of a warlock! 
We saw what happened to you. 
Your burns were healed and you 
became a demon like him.” 

“He gave you his powers,” 
someone else added. I knew that 
there was some truth here; the 
man, through some means I knew 
not, had transferred his powers to 
me. My added vigor and unburn- 
ed hands were proof of this. It 
would not be wise to let this mob 
know that they were partially 
right on this point. 

“Falsehood,” I challenged. 
“Your decaying minds cause you 
to seedistortion in everything. I 
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can improve my health if I wish. 
I am a doctor.” 

I stared about the room, look- 
ing into all the eyes that would 
face me, All finally dropped their 
eyes; none could bear my steady 
gaze. 

“See! See!” I scolded. “None 
of you can face me. You know I 
am right, and your conscience is 
devouring you. Why else would 
you try to justify yourselves be- 
fore me? You are a backward 
clan; England and Scotland have 
given up this game of witch-hunt- 
ing.” 

“T'll prove you are a warlock,” 
shouted a man raising a sword. 
“T’ll behead you so the demons 
can escape your body.” 

I grabbed the man’s sword 
hand and crushed his finger bones 
in my grip; he screamed as the 
sword fell to the floor. I struck 
the man in the face, and felt his 
cheekbone crumble under my 
knuckles. The man went down 
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with a groan. A second man grab- 
bed me by the throat. I reached 
around his chest and crushed his 
spine in the grip of my arms. 

The amazing strength in my re- 
stored being awed the crowd as 
much as it did me. 

The crowd ran into the street 
yelling, ‘Demon! Devil’s tool!” 

I was both fascinated and fear- 
ful of my new strength. I could 
easily crush the life out of any 
robust, fighting man. I felt reck- 
less and light on my feet, a Sam- 
son of body and a Socrates of 
intellect. 

During the next few weeks, the 
number of my patients declined, 
even though I was very successful 
in healing. I could quickly cure 
patients who would have died un- 
der my previous care. I was doing 
good, as the man whom they burn- 
ed to death had done; if he had 
had the power of a wizard, he cer- 
tainly never used it for evil. 

In spite of my curious success 


in healing others, the people be- 
came more and more fearful of 
me. The vipers of gossip poisoned 
the whole community against me, 
even my patients would no longer 
support me. 

One night men with clubs and 
sabers attacked me. I was,walking 
in the edge of town, but I expect- 
ed and got no help, When I killed 
three of them with my weapon- 
less hands, the others fled. I knew 
then I could never find peace and 
friends in this hated village; the 
home of my childhood had become 
a camp for the enemy. 

I left that night in an oxcart 
with my possessions. 

In the next village, I became 
the conquering hero of those with 
ailing bodies, Soon rumors from 
my home village began to invade 
my new abode, and I moved again 
when my practice fell off. When 
this happened at my third lodg- 
ing, I changed my name and de- 
termined to move. 


For eight weeks I traveled. 
Through snow, sleet, bears, and 
wolves, I fought, until I arrived in 
the territory. Here in the bit- 
ter north, I lived happily and suc- 
cessfully; the love and respect of 
these simple brown people warm- 
ed my soul, 

The winters were eternal here, 
but I never suffered. I found that 
crude weapons and tools worked 
wonders for these people. We 
hunted most of the time; food was 
plentiful, but obtaining it was ar- 
duous and time consuming. After 
a few days practice, I could throw 
a harpoon farther than their 
greatest hunters. My accuracy 
steadily developed, also. 

Eda and I beame good friends 
and hunted together regularly. He 
was about my age, and he had 
been the greatest hunter in the 
tribe; consequently, he was a man 
of great influence with his peo- 
ple. 


On one occasion, the other men 


inthe tribe were miles away 
whaling, because the food cache 
was getting low. Eda and I went 
hunting for seal. It was very cold, 
and the uneven ice made walking 
difficult. When we would stop to 
rest, the white, silent death would 
chill us to the marrow. Because 
our igloos were sitting on the 
frozen sea, we could hunt seal by 
circling the camp. 

After about three hours, we 
came upon a seal breath-hole in 
the ice. Eda explained to me that 
a seal always keeps his breath- 
hole open in the ice. The seal 
would fish in the sea underneath 
and periodically come up for air; 
by some natural gift, the seal 
could always come back to the 
same breath-hole. If he lost the 
hole, or it became frozen over, he 
would drown. If his enemies 
pursued him on the surface of the 
ice, the breath-hole was his es- 
cape. 


Eda and I took our positions, 
each a few rods on each side of 
the breath-hole. We hid behind ice 
chunks and patiently waited. Our 
method was simple: The seal 
would expose his head, or perhaps 
entire body, for several minutes; 
the hunter, on his blind side, 
would advance, crawling on his 
stomach. If the seal looked 
around, the hunter in his view 
would stop, and the other hunter 
would advance. Either one hunter 
or the other would continually ad- 
vance until one was within throw- 
ing distance. Each harpoon had a 
line dragging behind, because the 
seal would always fall back into 
the sea. 

The breath-hole was fresh, so 
we knew we could expect a 
quarry. 

Presently a black head appear- 
ed and looked around. I advanced 
on my stomach stealthily toward 
the victim. The seal looked sud- 
denly toward me, and I was still. 
Eda began to crawl toward the 
seal. 

Something moved behind Eda 
and distracted my attention from 
the seal. I could not tell what it 
was, but there was motion. It 
stopped and moved again; after 
this action occurred several times, 
I knew what it was. 

A polar bear was hunting us. 
It had its paw over its black nose, 
so I could not see it. 

Eda waited for me to move to- 
ward the seal, but the hunt was no 
longer important. I stood up in 
full view and pointed to the bear, 
but Eda did not understand. Al- 
though he signaled me to lie down, 
I held my position. 

With a splash, the seal was 
gone, and Eda knew danger was 
near. He turned just in time to 
meet the savage attack. The beast 
splintered Ed’s harpoon before he 
could throw it; the bear was on 
Eda as he went down. Eda was 
trying to blind the bear with his 
thumbs, while the bear was tear- 
ing at the man’s face. 

The space where my lance must 
strike was very small. If I missed 
the bear’s skull, I would surely 
kill Eda. 

I threw my weapon with full 
force, and my aim was true. The 
bear reared up and fell on its 

19 


back; I grabbed the broken har- 
poon and-drove it deep into the 
bear's chest. 

Eda was alive, but badly 
chewed. A flap of flesh on his 
cheek was hanging down to his 
shoulder. I put it. into place and 
instructed Eda to hold it here so it 
wouldn’t freeze. I cut a long strip 
of hide from the white bear and 
turning the fur inside, bandaged 
the flap back into place. 

“My people never survive a 
wound like this,” Eda protested. 
“Let me take my life.” 

“You will not kill yourself!” I 
ordered. “You will live and be 
healed. You know my powers of 
healing; depend on me.” 

Eda was very pleased when I 
removed the final wrappings 
from his face a few days later. 

“You are a great healer,” he 
said to me. 

I looked at my hands and 
thought of nature’s gift to the 
seal, I had a gift, too, but mine 
was not of nature. Mine was from 
a dying man.a strange, unusual, 
and misunderstood mortal—or 
was he an immortal? These 
thoughts kept coming to me. What 
was my true fate, my true call- 
ing? 

One day, Eda and I stood 
watching an arctic fox and saw 
him bury a catch in the snow. 
When the fox had left, a small 
boy appeared and dug up the ani- 
mal's food. 

“Stop where you are,” ordered 
Eda to the boy. “If you must kill 
our brothers of the frozen plain, 
use a spéar, not starvation,” 

The boy obediently replaced the 
food. He knew he had violated a 
code of the brown people. 

Eda turned to face me. “The 
fox has a powerful gift of nature, 
like all of life on the frozen plain. 
If food gets scarce, the fox will re- 
turn and find the hidden food. It is 
a mystery,” said Eda. 

The curious instincts of the 
northern animals fascinated me, 
I thought about these things. Why 
doesn’t mankind have these in- 
stincts, too? The beasts are not 
as intelligent as man, yet they are 
wiser, 

Perhaps mankind does have 
other kinds of instincts, also. Men 
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I meet everywhere have a need to 
worship an unseen deity; and I 
have found from bitter experience 
that man also needs to destroy the 
foes of that deity—those who 
seem to be in accord with the 
devil. “Witches” and Warlocks” I 
had seen destroyed, just because 
they were accused. 

Years passed, and my old 
friends among the brown people 
were dying off. People marveled 
at my advanced age and continued 
strength, but I was becoming 
tired and lonely. 

After living with the brown 
people for thirty-two years, I 
packed a few belongings and left. 
I had to see the village of my 
childhood; surely by now my peo- 
ple would be peaceful and in ac- 
cord with God. 

After a long journey of several 
weeks, I arrived at the village just 
after dark. Wearily I made my 
way to my old lodge where I had 
lived many years ago, hoping it 
was still standing and uninhab- 
ited. 

The sound of footsteps behind 
me as I walked made me anxious. 
I turned to see who had followed 
me when I had reached my door. 

“You did return, After all these 
years you have come back to de- 
secrate the souls of our uncor- 
rupt children,” the voice accused. 

I turned to look at my accuser. 
He held his lamp up high, and I 
recognized Delbert Guffy. 

“Why do you speak this way, 
Delbert?” I asked. “Are you ill?” 
“You are bewitched,” charged 


Delbert tartly. 
door.” 

I saw then a cross nailed on 
my door. It signified that no vile 
soul would pass beyond. | turned 
to face Delbert. 

“You jester,” I challenged. “I 
brought you into this world as 
a newborn. Many times have I 
nursed your feebleness. Now you 
turn on me in your madness,” 

Delbert set lamp on the 
ground, drew back his lance, and 
drove it deep into my stomach. I 
faltered and fell earthward. 

Ten thousand demons struck 
me with their spears of fire, an 
Angel of the Lord crushed them 
with his white chariot of wrath 
and his mighty sword of justice. 
My form was void of being and 
air-borne. Purple clouds of boil- 
ing vapor enshrouded me, and I 
felt eons pulling my soul through 
time and space. The clouds were 
now blue, now pink, and then pur- 
ple again. Darkness and light flit- 
ted before me at an ever increas- 
ing pace. My celestial presence 
was consumed by severe alternat- 
ing heat and cold. My inanimate 
senss reeled before this madden- 
ing onslaught of variation. 


See ceric od 


“Look at your 


I stood upright, A tartar was I 
in ancient Cathay. The great wall 
of China was to my left, and to 
my right were throngs of my 
cheering comrads, who were at- 
tending my wedding. My beauti- 
ful bride stood in front of me, the 
essence of modesty and poise. 

I heard a solemn hush prevail 
over the noisy throngs. A sworn 
rival from my ranks pushed his 
way through the crowd, and 
threatened my bride with his sa- 
ber. Our code would not allow us 
to fight someone in our own rank, 
but we could destroy the source of 
our quarrel, 

“If you will not be mine, then 
none shall have you,” the tartar 
snarled as he poised for the kill. 

1 would not see her destroyed, 
so I drew my saber in her defense. 


Our blades rang like a death 
knell, for I had broken a tartar’s 
sacred code. I thrust my blade 
deeply into the side of my foe. 
Dropping his own blade in an 
agonizing gesture, he grasped my 
blade with both hands and tried 
desperately todislodge it; he suc- 
ceeded only in slashing his own 
hands, and he collapsed to the 
ground. 

I extracted my saber and threw 
it aside. I bent over my victim and 
with some unreasoning remorse, 
was hoping that he would not die, 

The Tartar opened his eyes and 
looked deeply into my own. This 
look choked my pulsing heart. 
These eyes were not the eyes of 
r, but they were strange- 
ly familiar. I could see—another 
time—another place. 


The warlock, from the village 
of my childhood, had come to re- 
claim his soul. I had already been 
blessed more than most men. He 
had trusted my sacred honor long 
ago, and now I must be worthy. 

I bent closer to the tartar so 
he could easily reach my dagger. 
I grabbed his left wrist and held 
on tightly. 

The dagger seared my flesh as 
it went through the side of my 
neck, 

I released the tartar’s wrist, 
and he stood up. His side bore no 
visible injury, and his eyes were 
filled with merciful gratitude. 

I sank to the ground and know- 
ing that this would be the end of 
my days on Earth... but the day 
would come when an author of 
fiction would tell my story. e 
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[ THE HIRED KILLER MOVEO CONFIDENTLY THROUGH THE UNPERGROUND,.FOR DEATH WAS al 
A_8EP FELLOW OF THE MAN WHO WORKED AT MURDER! BUT, ONCE ACCEPTED, THE 


WHE AGASIN MNO. ae" 
STER., 


<Z Eo SASS Z 
eA aaa 
STOP PLAGUING ME! Ne i 
YOU'RE NOT REAL / A\\\ 


You'Re NoT ALive! 


AKILLER STALKS THE STREETS.,,READY 
TO PEDDLE HIS WARES FOR A”"PAY OFF” 
| AND THE PRICE OF A BULLET!’ 
Epon Pi, one © BETTER LET HIM 
S lla isa Ni t CATCH IT IN 
THE DOORWAY! 


| ANOTHER DEATH ANOTHER INSIDE, ACCOMPLICES GATHER 
OOLLAR ! THE KILLER: ROUND TO PAY HOMAGE TO THEIR 
WENDS HIS WAY THROUGH) | (CY-NERVEO MARKSMAN / 
DIM CITY... BACK TO HIS 


FINISHED PUT IT BACK 
fz xi CHUNKER ! THiS 
(BARKER CRANE! JOBS ON THE 
a YEAH, 2 
TT} BARKER / 


IT'S OVER AT LAST... AND 
I BEAT THE RACKET’ WONDER 
HOW MANY GUYS I'VE 
BUMPED OFF Z WHAT'S THE 
DIFFERENCE ¥ I DIDN'T EVEN 
SEE THE FACES OF HALF 


NOT NUTS! SMARTS W-WHY SURE, 
THAT KILLING WAS FoR BARKER / 
FREE BECAUSE I'M IF THAT'S THE 
PLAYING IT WAY You 
RESPECTABLE FIGURE IT/ 
HERE ON ouT/ 
O.K., CHUNKER %, 


S7EP BY STEP DEATHS HENCHMAN MOVES INTO THE WORLD OF RESPECTABILITY / 
WHE HAS FORGED A FORTUNE WITH THE GUN... HE HAS BEATEN THE RACKETS 


y HOLO STILL, 
FOLKS / GOT TO 
HAVE A PICTURE 
OF OUR CLUB 
PICNIc / 


OH, IT MUST BE 
THAT SILLY 
PRO ORNS S|. TATHAT 
ise / TOO BAD, ir 
Tr apoieo THe 7 EACh ve 
FILM! BYE, 
BARKER! 


BUT BARKER CRANE HAD 
NOT RECKONED WITH THE 
POWER OF H/S FAST... 
WHY BARKER, ‘ 
THERE'S THE Let's 
STRANGEST THING) SEE IT, 
IN THIS PHOTO~_{ EDITH: 
GRAPH L TooK 
AT THE PICNIC! 
LOOK / 


PERSON HOVERING 
OVER YOU, BARKER/ 
| NOBODY ‘SAW 
HIM. AT THE 
| PIcNic/ 


| THAT HORRIBLE 


AMSTAKE ¥ PERHAPS, BARKER — te ea 
ays BUT THE NEXT DAY, WHEN CRANE RECEIVES 
CRANE RERUAES “LATER SHE PHOTOGRAPHS BY SPECIAL MALL. | 


I WANT THIS 
az 


PICTURE To BE A 
BANG UP JOB, KRANDELL! 
It'S FORA VERY 

IMPORTANT GIRL / 


I-LANOW WHO “OF COURSE... OF COURSE! 

(T (S2 YES..YeES/ THE STARING EYES... THE 

(TS, ..GOMEONE DRAWN, WRINKLED FLESH! 
KULED! - JUST THE EXPRESSION 


THEY ALL HAVE WHEN MY 
BULLETS SNUFF OUT 
THEIR LIVES / B- BUT 

WHO IS IT? WHO ¥ 


| BARKER'S FEAR FLOODED MIND RECOILS IN HORROR AS THE PAST MOVES IN UPON 
HIM ! ONE BY ONE THE PARADE OF PHANTOM VICTIMS GO BY... 


YOU SHOT ME 

ON WEST STREET 

BRIDE , BARKER 
CRANE / 


| CHUNKER! 
HE'LL KNOW / 
HE WAS THE ONE 
WHO MARKED. 
| THEM FOR My 
BULLETS / 


YOu HEARD ME/ 
WHO IS IT 2 


YOU DROWNED ME, WHO IS IT? 
REMEMBER CRANE! HAHAS NOR SPEAK UP! SHOW 
BUT I'M AT THE LAKE 5 ME YOUR FACE / 
BOTTOM |SO_IT CAN'T ME: LET ME REMEMBER. 
BE ME! q 


WHO DOES 
THIS FACE 
BELONG TO 2 
SPEAK FAST 
CHUNKER / 
TELL MEF 


I-I 4/ES/ YOU KNEW W-WAIT / y- you 
KNOW, BARKER/ ALL MY VICTIMS! SOME } WORKED FOR JOHNNY 
HONEST I D-DONT! ] OF THEIR FACES DAVOE BEFORE ME, 

EVEN J DION'T SEE BARKER / M- MAYBE 
IT WAS ONE OF 
AIS JOBS / 


ONCE AGA THE KILLER'S DAVOE NEVER 
THOUGHTS WHIRL BACKWARDS FORGETS A ; GOT YA PICTURE 
70 OREDGE UP FORMER SCENES... CICTIM.,. HELL MISTER / JUST 
ay HELP ME FOR TAKES ONE 

DAVOE / Yes, yes / SURE / MINUTE 

HE WAS MY ‘FIRST 

EMPLOYER / HE’LL 

KNOW / HE'S GOT 

TO KNOW / 


Juust FIFTY. : HEY, You! ; 
UST EnTY ONE SIDE WAIT! 1 WANT = PON ee 

| MISTER / You STUPID THE PICTURE! ME THE Pic A-AW RIGHT, 
OH-H/ BUMS WOW J MISTER. 


A ii 


THE NEWS RACES THROUGH THE UNDERWORLD 
FASTER THAN BARKER CRANES LEGSIAT JOHNNY 
RAVOE'S HEADQUARTERS ... 


H 
BARKER CRANE! bali ae 
TIPPED HIS TROLLEY, LAX J ake « 
JOHNNY / SOME - WILD MAN! 
THING ABOUT A 

PICTURE... HE'S 

HEADIN’ HERE / 


SHORTLY... | BARKER CRANE PURSUES THE 


{ THANK WELL, ER, 
WHY, SURE, HEAVENS LeT'S SEE... SPECTRE WHO HAS INVADED 
cases, > tow! \ | SAS sO, Dae 
| Beuow! nis | WHERE is ) | Sean sane ...74 CYPRESS WAY... 
NAMES PAUL) HIS HOUSE, ite 96...GOT TO FIND 
| WINTON, A JOHNNY ? PAUL WINTON... 
WHERE ? PROVE TO MYSELF 


| JEWELER You 
| KNOCKED OFF, 
IN'SO/ 


HE ISN'T REALLY 
DEAD ! 


“ET's ALLA TRICKS 
YOU'RE ALIVE...ALIVE! 
WAY OON'T you 
SHOW YOURSELF 2 


i AA a a! le 


A GRAVEYARD! } 


fs Ai / [erPRESSCEMETERY 


I'M DOOMED... 
DOOMED BY A 
FACE FROM THE 
GRAVE / 


I-IT'S TRUE! HE /S 
DEAD... ANO ONLY HIS 
SPIRIT IS PLAGUING 
Me! HE'LL NEVER 
LET ME FORGET / 


AN UNK Nowy 
ASSASs in ( 
et 


— vests 


| YOU CAN'T 


I'M BARKER 


NOW IT'S SAFE o 
CRANE / I'VE | SEE HIM... TO TELL You, You'VE BEEN 
KILLED MANY | | BUT WINTONS WISE GUY! UNDER 
MEN / IT GHOST IS EVERY ONE oF | SUSPICION 
TOOK A GHOST |_| | RIGHT HERE THOSE GHOST ( FOR A LONG 
| NOW..WAITING ) CONFES~ PICTURES WAS \ TIME! BUT 
| FOR HIS SION, RIGGED ANO THE LAW 


SPRUNG ON YOU NEEDS 
WITH THE PROOF...OR 
HELP OF A CONFESSION: 
CITIZENS / 


NOBODY | THIS WILL MAKE YEAH! BUT IT'S 
Bo-THIS to ME! see ois.) | SOME PICTURE! SAO: 
2 oscem Ai )( RACKETS caANE ! A GUY WHO'S REGULATIONS 


ALL...Z 


KILLED DOZENS 
BEA | 
THE RACKETS! 


GETTING THE 
LAST COUNT 
HIMSELF / 


AND You’LL GET 
THE LAST COUNT 
IF THEY SPOT 


FINALLY, THE VENGEANCE OF THe| [BUT 
FACELESS VICTIM (S COMPLETE... 


LATER IN A DOWN TOWN NEWSPAPER DARK 
ROOM, A STRANGER NEVER TO BE TOLD ENDING IS 
WRITTEN TO BARKER CRANES CAREER... 


SUFFERING YOU JERK! You MUST HAVE 
HANNAH _! LOOK MESSED UP THE PLATE 
AT THAT SCREWBALL / WITH SOME HORROR FILM 
FACE IN CRANE FOR THE SUNDAY'S 
PICTURE / SUPPLEMENT / THERE GOES 
YOUR, SCOOP ON CRANES 
DEATH / IT'S RUINED’ 


( 
PROFESSOR SKANE, AN OLD-TIME VAUDEVILLIAN 
BILLED AS A PRACTITIONER OF BLACK MAGIC AH! THE LONG JOURNEY'S 
ARRIVED IN NEW YORK FROM A TRIP TO THE ¢ OVER, TI JON, SOON WE WILL 
WEST INDIES! 7 WORK ON THE PLAN THAT 
4 WILL MAKE US A 
E FORTUNE / Y-YES, MASTER, 


WHERE ARE 


IN AMERICA! HERE Fie YES, EVEN IN 
PUT ON THESE CLOTHES! 7 THIS UNDEAD STATE, 


YOU ARE STILL MY FAITHFUL 
SERVANT, THOUGH A WEST a se isi eee, J 
INDIAN WITCH DOCTOR 
TURNED YOU INTO 
A ZOMBIE 7 


THIS THEATRICAL MAKEUP MAKES ¥ IT LOOK ALMOST 
YOU LOOK NORMAL ENOUGH SO 
THAT YOU WON'T FRIGHTEN P 
EVERYBODY, NOW Go TO 

MY AGENT'S OFFICE! 


A ALIVE AGAIN / 


THEN HE SHOOTS THE GUN 


fextasts - 

IT-- IT ISN'T A TRICK 

GUN / LCAN SEE THE 
BULLET HOLES! 


AT THE THEATRICAL AGENTS OFFICE... 


WE'LL BILL Ti JON AS ) BUT SKANE PLUNGES 
THE MAN _WHO CAN'T THE KNIFE INTO TI JON... 
BE KILLED! WE'LL 
MAKE A FORTUNE YoU SEE! RIGHT 

MAGRAW/ OBSERVE! \ THROUGH THE 
HEART--YET HE 


FIRST T DEAL 
HIM A KNIFE A |S NOT HARMED! 
| AND THAT IS ONLY 
THE BEGINNING! 


WHATS THE GAG, 
SIKANE 2 THERE'S 


SECRET, MY 
f || MAN! WHEN 


PRECISELY AS A GRAND 


WE'LL HAVE ANY- 


BODY IN THE AUDIENCE 


{ COME UP AND EXAMINE 
THE KNIVES AND 
BULLETS AND GUN 


¢ 


rae, 


HOW ABOUT IT, 
MAGRAW # 


SS 


<~ 


SS AT'S A WOW ACT, ALL RIGHT, 
SY BUT GHOULISH! WE CAN 
SY HIREA SPECIAL THEATRE, 
PUT ON YOUR BLACK 
MAGIC _SHOW-- WITH THIS 
ACT THE GRA 
FINALE / 


DION'T I 
TELL you / 
WE'LL MAKE A 
FORTUNE !-- WHO... 
WHO'S THAT 7 
IND 


THAT GIRL! 
SHE LOOKED 
AT MESO 
STRANGELY! 
SHE...NO, IT 
COULDN'T BE 
DOLORES! 


WAIT! 1T/S DOLORES! ) WHAT IN THE SHE'S HIT! JUST AS WE 
SHE'S FOLLOWING WORLD ARE / | WERE ABOUT TO MEETAGAIN J 
us! BUT YOU TALKING | | AFTER ALL THESE YEARS/ 
AIYEE! ABOUT SHE CAN'T-- SHE 


MUSTN'T DIE! 


(COME, 71 JON! we JUST ONE MOMENT! 
IT WAS DOLORES! THIS IS CAN'T Get MixeD | / MAMBO-MAMBA! CORPUS, 
THE GOOD LUCK NECKLACE / | UPIN THIS! _4—,\ DELAYUM! PANGO-NANGA: 
I GAVE HER WHEN WE L__ 


mM 
HEART, SHE MUSTN'T 
DIE NOW/ 


wes SOMEBODY WY tHE FooL's 
EEE . GRAB HIM! HE ! y TEARS 
HIS FACE! MUMBLED SOME HAVE 
SORT OF EViL | DESTROYED 
INCANTATION HIS 
OVER THAT ! MAKEUP! 


YES, MASTER, 
IT WAS! you 
MUST FORGIVE 
ME FOR WHAT 
I HAVE DONE! 


EEEAAAHH! tHe-- \ /1T WAS MY DOING, [AN HOUR LATER... 
THE GIRL, DOLORES, MASTER! I 
WHO WAS HIT BY PERFORMED ‘STORY IN THE PAPER TONIGHT 
THE CAR HOW ZOMBIE RITES ABOUT GIRL MYSTERIOUSLY 
DID SHE GET OVER HER! DISAPPEARING, HEH! HEH! 
HERE! ‘SOON SHE WILL YOU CAUSED QUITE A 
BE THE SAME STIR WITH THAT TRICK! 
BUT AS LONG AS SHE 
REMAINS QUIET, DOESN'T 
BOTHER US, IT DOESN'T 
MATTER! 


| The Great my Wiss « 
| PROFESSOR SKANE | ia ee 


Jeaturing —| / THERE'S 

TI JON {| NOBODY WHO 
| THE MAN WHO CAN'T || CANIT BE KILLED! 
| BE KILLED! 


THE SHOW MUST Wi 
1 BE APAKE/ / TIME FOR THE \ 7 
CURTAIN TO GO UP. X ( mas = 
AND THIS OLD THEATRE'S Y ea) 
ONLY HALF FILLED / 
WELL, WAIT 'TIL 
THE NEWS OF AND NOW THE 
THE SHOW GRAND FINALE! 
SPREADS INTRODUCING 
AROUND! Tl JON, THE MAN 
WHO CAN'T BE / 
KILLED/ HE IS 
IMPERVIOUS 
TO DEATH BY 
ANY MANNER 
OR MEANS! 
WELL, LET'S 
SEE WHAT IT'S 
ALL ABOUT! _/ 


FANTASTIC! T- IT-IT'S NOT 


CAN SEE BULLET ( AFAKE! 
HOLES IN HIS 
CLOTHES! ‘ 


\S/_ YOUIVE SEEN ME PLUNGE 

1/ KNIVES INTO HIS CHEST! NOW 
You SEE ME PUMP REAL 
BULLETS INTO HIM! ANYONE 
WHO DOUBTS THE VERACITY 
OF THIS STUNT, MAY COME 

ON STAGE AND DO. 
THE SAME ! 


{I-L HIT 
HIM SIXSH 
TIMES/T-L 

KNOW 
Tow! 


GUN'SALL RIGHT, 
TILL SHOW YA 
WHETHER HE 

THAT YOUIVE \ CAN BE KILLED 


I'M GLAD 


HAH! THIS WAS 
TOO MUCH 
FOR THE ——__ 

GENTLEMAN! EVERY REVIEW A RAVE! THE WORLD IS 


THAT NIGHT... | BAFFLED, MYSTIFIED BY OUR GREAT 


(THAT'S FUNNY, 
SWEAR L SAW SOME 
STRANGE CREATURE 

PEERING IN THAT 

| WINDOWS IT VANISHED 

AS SOON AS MY LIGHT 
TOUCHED IT! 


heey == 


ACT, Tl JON! WE'RE IN! NOTHING 


BUT RICHES FROM Now ON / 


MASTER, 
DOLORES HAS 
VANISHED! 


© 


—————__ 
THE CASKET'S EMPTY 
ALL RIGHT! BUT. 
PERHAPS SHE WAS 
NEVER THERE! MIGHT / 
HAVE BEEN JUST / 


OUR IMAGINATION 
MADE US THINK 
WE SAW HER! 


NOW,L, TOO, AM OF 
THE UNDEAD, JUST. 
LIKE T| JON! BUT I, 
DOLORES, AM NOT 
UNDER THE SPELL OF 
THE WICKED WITCH 
DOCTOR WHO PUT 
POOR TI JON IN 
PROFESSOR 
SKANE'S POWER! 


THE ZOMBIE CHIEFTAINS 
HAVE SAID THAT I MUST 


JOIN THEM TONIGHT AND 
LEARN HOW To FREE 
Tl JON FROM SKANE'S: 
SPELL! 


IT IS NOW MIDNIGHT, 
TIME FOR MY MEETING 


UNDEAD! L WAS TO JOIN 
THEM AT THIS ANCIENT 
GRAVEYARD! 


YOUR INSTRUCTIONS 
WILL BE CARRIED 
OUT, GREAT ONE! 


WE'RE ON OUR 
Way! 
TICK! 
LADY! 
IN WITHOUT A 
TICKET! 


INSICE | wy- WHERE WP war STOP 
DID THAT CREATURE THE SHOW! 
COME FROM ¥ SHE-- \{ 
SHE MUST BE PART 
OF THE ACT! 


NOW YOU HAVE YOUR INSTRUCTIONS 
‘ON HOW TO FREE TI JON AND WREAK 
THE GREAT ZOMBIE VENGEANCE 
UPON PROFESSOR SKANE ! 
DO NOT FAIL US! 


(A WALKIN \ 


CORPSE 


STOP! You 
MUST. 
No LONGER 
EXPLOIT THE 
UNDEAD/ BY 


YOU VIOLATE 
ALL THE ANCIENT 
AN MISTIC 

LAWS OF 


TTT 


I DIDN'T WANT To LLL DOANYTHING ) WAIT, FOl..KS/ DON'T LEAVE THIS IS THE 
BECOME A ZOMBIE, YOU SAY... BUT THE THE/ITRE, THIS IS-- JUST 
BUT TI JON'S VOoD0O DON'T RUIN PART OF 1°HE -- HEH! HEH! 
RITES OVER MY DYING 
BODY MADE ME ONE / AW, WE MIGHT 
AS WELL SEE 


NOW I MUST FREE 
BOTH OUR SOULS THE FINALE! 
INTO REAL DEATH! 


MAME 0-ZANGA-LO! 


ELP TI JON! THE! 
gis Re gars BYORIDEROF THE = / ANDIF HE IS 


Re Baron care anes ZOMBIIE CHIEFTAIN, | HANGED, THE 
HIS CURSED BODY! SKA\NE NOW YOODO0 LAW'S SAY 
BECOMES ONE HE WILL NEVER BE 
OF THE 
UNDEAD! REAL DEATH! 


Oh 


Now, Ti JON, WE ARE FREE 
TO RETURN TO THE INDIES 
TO ATTAIN OUR FINAL 
RELEASE BY KILLING THE 
TRAITOROUS WITCH 
DOCTOR WHO ALLOWED 
A LIVING BEING TO 
EXPLOIT THE 
UNDEAD! The THEATRE, WAS NEVER 
nd USED AGAIN, YEARS LATER, 
q WHEN WORKMEN WERE 
HIRED TO TEAR /T DOWN, 
THEY QUIT IN THE MIDDLE 
OF THE JOB, TOO TERRIFIED 
BY THE WEIRO SOUNDS 
THEY HEARD -- 


FREE ME! FREE 
ME FROM MY 


HEE! HEE! You Sah FEW CENTURIES 460, HEN THE WORLD WAS STEEPED IN IGNORANCE 
WONDER WHO L AM, EH 7 AND SUPERSTITION, A OREADFUL PLAGUE SWEPT ACROSS ALL EUROPE, 
WELL,T'M THE BLACK MOWING COWN MILLIONS IN THE CITY OF PARIS CITIZENS DIED LIKE. 
DEATH / NO MATTER FLIES, THEIR BOOKS FLUNG INTO THE STREETS TO BE PICKED uP 
HOW YOU MAY TRY, YOU 8Y THE WAGONS (FOLLECTING THE CORPSES... 

CAN'T ESCAPE ME! a 


9 
MAKE WAY FOR THE DEAD/, AEN 
MAKE WAY FOI? THE DEAD // Bil 
ANDO I'LL ORAG You a od 
INTO THE CHARNEL = ma 

HOUSE WITH THE 

REST OF THE 

MOULDERING 
SKELETONS | 


HEE-HEE/ 


OH; MICHEL, WHAT SHALL COURAGE, DENISE... WE MUST LEAWE LI LOVE YOU WITH ALL MY. 
WE007 ALLOUR RELATIVES ) WE MUST LIVE FOR THIS ACCURSEO & HEART, MICHEL! I WILL OBEY 
ARE DEAD OF THE PLAGUE! EACH OTHER! WE CITY ANO SEEK. ‘V\ YOU AND FOLLOW WHEREVER 


WE ARE ALONE ! WILL FINDAWAY! =| OUR FUTUREIN |" 7 YOU LEAD / 


A NEW HOME! 


Bur arte CITY GATES THEY ORDERS ARE OROERS... IF YOU 
FIND THEIR WAY BARRED... 


ThE DISAPPONTED COUPLE 
TRY TO PASS, WE WILL BE 
NOBODY 15 TO LEAVE THE CiTy’ a 
THEY MIGHT SP 


WALK BACK INTO THE 
ORCED TO KILL YOU,,, THEN 


YOU WILL BE JUST AS COEAD 
READ THIS / 

DEVILS PLAGUE TO OTHER AG IF THE PLAGUE GOT 
PARTS OF THE LANO.. z 


MICHEL- MUST THINK 
doce! 2° Same WAY. 
WAY... 
IT WE MUST ws 

GO-- WE MUST! 


THOSE OBSEQUIES MUST BE FOR 


EVEN $0, THE ORDER IS THAT DEN/SE/ I HAVE APLAN... 

A PERSON OF GREAT RANK / ALL CORPSES MUST BE SUCH A TERRIGLE ONE THAT 

WHO (S(T? DISPOSED OF IMMEDIATELY! I SHUDDER TO THINK OF IT, 
THE DAUGHTER OF THE | THE KING 


BUT LISTEN--HERE IT IS-- 
DUC DE SAINT VALLIER) | HIMSELF" 
DIEO THIS MORNING! | SIGNED 


SHE WAS YOUNG AND 
BEAUTIFUL / 


YES, BUT BYA 
SPECIAL DISPENSA- 
TION HER BOOY iS TO 
BE SHIPPED DOWN 

THE RIVER TO 
ARGENTEUL FOR 
BURIAL / IT GOES 
AT NINE TONIGHT! | 


OENSE BLANCHES AS SHE HEARS | S0,LATE THAT AFTERNOON, THE 
MICHEL LINFOLD His IDEA, BUT SHE \ YOUNG COUPLE FURTIVELY SINK 
AGREES). INTO THE SHADOWS OF 
LOFTY CATHEORAL, Siekine 
ALL RIGHT, MICHEL! IT'S HORRIBLE, \|AN EMPTY SACK 
BUT IT SEEMS TO BE OUR ONLY 
CHANCE TO ESCAPE! 


WHILE DEMISE WATCHES FOR GUARDS , MICHEL 
UNSCREWS THE WOODEN CASKET TOP... 


No ONE |S AROLINO,.THEY ARE ALL FULL 
OF FEAR OF THE YOUNG GIKL WHO 
DIEO OF PESTILENCE ! 


work Mick’ 


HURRY, MICHEL! 
SOMEBODY MAY 


MBH! T'S A_GOOD COME BACK! 


THESE SCRE? oe COME THING SHE'S NOT 


eee EASILY! 
mo} S000. 8 


No! No! Morte 
Eee NTT 


of 


NEARLY SWOONING WITH TERROR, 
DENISE GETS INTO THE COFFIN. 


OH MICHEL,,, ) COURAGE/-- JUST 
TM AFRAID! / FOR A SHORT TIME, 
aS THEN WE WILL BE 


FAR AWAY ANO 
HAPPY TOGETHER! 
\ bz 


HERE IS AFLASKOF WATER... | GOODBYE, MICHEL...I'LL BE BRAVE! 
ANO REMEMBER..NOMATTER| GO,NOW! SOMEONE MAY COME 
WHAT HAPPENS DON'T MAKE'| ANO FIND YOU! pl 
A SOUND! I'LL SNEAK ABOARD 

THE BOAT BEFORE IT SAILS 
ANO TILLLET YOU OUT WHEN 
WE'RE BEYOND THE CITY / 


D BYE, 
FOR A-LITTLE 
WHILE, MY, 
DARLING. 


MICHEL LOOSELY SCREWS THE 


THEN SHOULOERING THE 
TOP BACK ON. AMEE Ue ee 


E... HE SLIPS OUT OF 
Te GLOOMY CATHEDRAL... 


STOP HIM! ¥ t25A2, ) 


| Se HEART 


STREET... 


a 
RS 
Q 
8 
is) 


QB MICHEL FLEES FoR HIS LIFE, THE OMINOUS CALL 
OF THE CHARNEL WAGON COMES FROM NEARBY, AND 
THE BELL TOLLS /7S CALL OF DEATH... 


PESTILENCE, THE GUARDS COWER BACK, FEARFUL 


FACED WITH THIS SPINE-CHILLING REMINDER OF THE | 
OF CONTAMINATION... J 


MAKE WAY FORTHE DEAD! 
PUT OUT YOUR CORPSES! 


ey 


ICHEL MAKES GOOD HIS, ESCAPE, | HE COMES INTO 
HE YARD OF AN OLO MANSION... 


NOT A SOUL LEFT ALIVE IN THE BIG HOUSE! 

FORTUNATELY, T REMEMBER THIS OLD,ORY 

WELL ON THE GROUNOS! IT SHOULD 
yF SERVE MY PURPOSE ! 


BACK! BACK!! 
THE PLAGUE MAY 
TOUCH US! 


GOD REST THIS POOR GIRL'S 
SOUL! T HOPE SHE UNOERSTANOS 
THAT THIS |S OUR ONLY 
CHANC! 


MICHEL HURRIEOLY MAKES HIS WAY 


in HE MINGLES WITH THE LABORERS 


TO THE BANKS OF THE SEINE, WHERE | | AND GOES ABOARO. 


A BOAT IS LOADING UF.. 


IT'S GETTING DARK! THEY MUST 
HAVE Loni THE CASKET ON TO CAST 


UNITED WITH MY 
=~ BELOVED! 


AWAY FROM THIS: 
PLACE OF DEATH! 


NO SIGN OF THE COFFIN ON 
THE OPEN DECK,,.THEY MUST 


Soon, WITH HAVE PUT IT BELOW-- 


| THE SHADOWS 

OF PESTILENCE 

| RIDDEN FARIS ¢ 

BEHINO THEM, 

f THE SHIP 
} 
} 


SLIPS INTO & 
THE CURRENT 


BLUE NIGHT 4 
| DOWNSTREAM 
| WITHTHE 
| WORRIED 
MICHEL 
ABOARD... 


\M SEARCHES THE CARGO We STUMBLES FRANTICA LLY_| | WE DUCKS INTO THE SHADOWS AS 
fine See es AMONG THE CRATES AND’ THE TWO BOATMEN APPROACH... 
BARRELS... 
7 Re IT? WHERE CAN HERE, MON BRAVE / NO ONE Witt 
WHE Tey HAVE PUT Ir? SEE-- WE'LL TAKE A DRAUGHT OF 


— ? THIS COGNAC.» IT WILL WARD 
: OFF THE NIGHT CHILL! 


(GEE? 


IM GLAD WE DION'T TAKE ON THAT ) |A FEW MOMENTS LATER, A E IAT DI 
BODY OF THE GIRL WHO DIED OF >— FORM JUMPS FROM THE ($8 é ut er 
THE PLAGUE! > SHIP... / THEY CAN ELUOE ME, 


Aid ale =e 
/YES!THER FATHER 
THE OUKE,WASGOING \ DENISE! I WILL 
TO SEND THE CORPSE | JOIN You-- I 
TO ARGENTEUL, BUT WILL DIE, Too! 
HE CHANGED HIS MIND ' 
ANO HAD HER BURIED 
RIGHT AFTER 
SUNDOWN! 


BUT I’M TOO CLEVER 
FOR THEM! TRY AS 
THEY MAY, THEY CAN'T, 
ESCAPE THE FINAL, 
CLUTCH OF THE 
BLACK DEATH! 


L YOU / THEY THINK \ 


|4V LONDON THE DREADFUL NEW.S /§ CRIED AGAIN... 


EXTRA! THE DORSET MONSTE:R ) UGH! WHY. NOTHING NATURALLY! THE MONSTER 
KILLS AGAIN! HORRIBLE = ‘SARE THE JO BE SEEN / ALWAYS DISAPPEARS JUST 
MURDER IN SOUTH ENGLAND! | POLICE SO AROUND’ AFTER A KILLING! IT'S 
POLICE ARE BAFFLED! y— HELPLESS 2 HERE NOW, ) HAD ITS FILL FOR NOW, 
EXTRA! READ Zé BUT IT WILL COME 

IT e BACK! WE MUST 
P| 5 3E READY! 


NIGHT FALLS: AND THE FRUITLESS SEARCH /S WELL, TIME TO MAKE 
ABANDONED! BUT A GUARD /s POSTED AT THE OLD | & ROUND! BE CAREFUL} THAT I WILL, ) 
CAMA... OF YOURSELF ALF: NEVER FEAR! 
HOW ABOUT IT, } NOR ME! BUT IT'S OUR JOB, P YELL BLOODY SAND I STILL THINK 
ALF? YOU LIKE BEING { LAD! AND I DON'T BELIEVE / MURDER IF YOU \ OUR KILLER IS A 
LEFT HERE To DEAL IN THE MONSTER THEORY SEE ANYTHING! / BLINKING HUMAN 
WITH THAT BLOODY ] ANYWAY! I THINK OUR KILLER IN SOME KIND OF 
MONSTER ® I DON'T 4 IS HUMAN! HE'S A BLOODY 2 DISGUISE! 
FANCY IT \ FIEND, THOUGH ! 
MYSELF ! 


ALL THIS TALK ABOUT SEEING SOME 
KINO OF DEMON OR SOMETHING 
AROUNC THIS CAMP 15 JUST RUBBISH! 
2 OONT BELIEVE IN SUPERSTITIOUS 
NONSENSE -- HUH! I-- I FEEL 

FUNNY ALL OF A 
S-SUODEN / 


ea er ng 
| Tew AROUND MAN! TURN AROUND! 
| 'sHOOT--SHOOT., 8 
\ GREAT SCOTT! 
IT--IT'S AFTER 
ME! HELP-- 


h \\ “Tt pas 

HIS COMPANION, SUMMONED BY THE FRENZIED 
A FOUL SMELL FILLS THE NIGHT! FANGS GLISTEN, SCREAMS, ARRIVES TOO LATE! HE SEES SOME- 
AND A LONG FORKED TONGUE LICKS OUT! FIRE } THING HIDEOUS JUST VANISHING INTO THE MIST... 
AND SMOKE BELCH FROM THE FETIO MOUTH OF 


TH BEAST FROM THE PAST! THE CONSTABLE 
NEVER HAS A CHANCE. 


THAT DEVIL -- WHATEVER (T /5/ LOOKS LIKE ™Y 
(7S DONE FOR POOR OLD ALF/ AND I CANT & 
a : HURT IT WITH BULLETS / Y 
¢ THEY GO RIGHT 
THROUGH /7/ 


“inf 
\ 0 A 
CON 


LATER BACK IN LONDON A TOP LEVEL CONFER~ 
ENCE 1S HELD AT SCOTLAND YARD... 


YOU'RE DEALING 
y WITH A PSYCHIC 
GLAD TO DO | MANIFESTATION OF 


I'VE GOT A PLAN, 
WENDY, BUT I DON'T 


§ORRY TO CALL YOU ON SUCH ) ANYTHING I CAN, / EVIL, I BELIEVE ! 


SHORT NOTICE, OR, FENN, BUT <“ COMMISSIONER ! 
IT'S THE DORSET MONSTER )I'VE BEEN 

AGAIN, OF COURSE, AND == FOLLOW- qt Sy 
WE NEED YOUR ING THE CASE H\ J 


" WITH INTEREST ! f 
aN é mG: 


2 


NIGHT IS BETTER! NOW IF MY 
THEORY |S RIGHT THE DRUIDS 


MONSTER AS A CURSE ON 
IN THE DAY A THE ROMANS, WHO THEY 


SUDDENLY FIGURES BEGIN TO MATERIALIZE OUT OF 


THE DANK MIST... 
fEEEEEE! THE 
GHOSTS OF R-ROMAN 
SOLDIERS! 


Vr Me 


a 
>. 


I'VE STUDIED THE 
HISTORY OF THIS PARTICU- 
LAR DEMON! IT WAS IN- 
VOKED CENTURIES AGO 
BY THE OLD DRUIDS ! 


AND IT WILL BE 
DANGEROUS ! 


THIS IS AN OLD BOOK KNOWN 
AS THE DEVIL'S CATALOG ! 
THIS SPELL IS SUPPOSED 
TO RAISE ANY SPIRITS WHICH 
HAUNT A CERTAIN PLACE! 
LISTEN-- NOSTI DOMINUS 
TERAT QUANOUM 

EST.., 


BOOK ! AND 
WHY ARE YOU ? 
CHANTING — ¢ 
LIKE THAT 2 


WE ARE AT YOUR SERVICE Vig 
MORTAL! BUT LET YOUR 

BIDDING BE IN 
HASTE, FOR WE 
CANNOT STAY LONG! 
WHY HAVE YOU 
SUMMONED US 
FROM OUR x 
GRAVES = } 


CHRISTOPHER FENN EXPLAINS HIS PLAN TO THE GHOSTLY [ WE WILL 00 
FIGURES... = AS YOU WISH! 
LONG AGO THE DRUIDS | AYE--WE * WE WILL HUNT 
CURSED YOU AND CREATED A REMEMBER! IL DUT THIS 
MONSTER TO PREY ON YOU! YOU \ MYSELF ONCE FIENO AND 
DIED BUT THE MONSTER LIVES ON ] SAW THIS MONSTER SLAY IT! 
AND STILL RETURNS! KILL IT AND OHHH--THE 
GO BACK TO YOUR GRAVES IN ; M-MONSTER | 
PEACE! NO MORTAL CAN SLAY 
THIS CREATURE, BUT YOU CAN | 


HURRY, THEN! IT HAS 
THE CUNNING OF A FOX 
ANP WILL SMELL 
DANGER! YOU--LOOK! 
OVER THERE IN THE 


BEFORE HE CAN DEFEND HIMSELF ONE OF THE 
GHOSTLY ROMANS /S SEIZEO BY THE FIENDISH 
APPARITION... =F 

/ HAVE NO FEAR! I, ANTONIUS, 
IT HAS TAKEN WILL END THAT EVIL Z 
CLAUDIUS! \ CREATURE'S LIFE ~ 
QUICK, WE | WITH MY\LANCE], 


8u7 NOW THE ROMANS HAVE THE MONSTER AT 
BAY AND BEGIN TO CLOSE IN FOR THE K/LL... 


LOOK, CHRISTOPHER! ) YES! THAT'S WHAT I HAD 
THE MONSTER. HOPED FOR! THEY ARE “ 
CAN'T HURT SUPERNATURAL FIGURES THEM- 
THEM ! THEY'RE |] SELVES AND SO THEY CAN . 
KILLING IT } 


WOULD 
FAIL! 


Lz , vil 
THE MONSTER DIES SUDDENLY WITH THE MONSTER DEAD THINGS TAKE A 
WITH A GHASTLY SHRIEK. ’ Y 4, NASTY TURN! THE ROMANS, THE/R SWORDS DRIPPING 
/ WITH BLOOD, TURN ON THE COUPLE... 
DIE--VILE BEAST! AND TAKE 


YOUR CURSE WITH YOU TO THE 
mg DEPTHS OF HADES 
E> FROM WHICH YOU 


WE'RE 
IN TROUBLE, WENDY! 


AN? NOW FOR 
YOU, MY FRIENDS ! 
WHY SHOULD WE 
LET YOU Live ? 


AS THE GHOSTS OF THE ROMAN SOLDIERS PURSUE THE HALT! BY YOUR OWN ANCIENT RULES 
v 7 ANYONE WHO SEEKS SANCTUARY 
SLIT THEIR. 1) TAM! RUN! INA ROMAN CAMP MUST BE © 
\ THROATS | HEAD FOR SPARED UNTIL THEY 
THE INSIDE OF HAVE A FAIR, TRIAL! 
THE CAMP THIS WAS THE 
RAMPARTS | A ROMAN LAW! 


THEY'RE UP TO SOMETHING ! THE GHOSTS COME RUSHING BACK FOR THE KILL, 
OVER THERE WHISPERING AMONG // OH, LOOK! ) | SCREAMING /N TRIUMPH... WL 
THEMSELVES | NOW I'VE GOT TO THEY'RE 7 AND FOUND 
FIND A SPELL TO DEMATERIALIZE | COMING )~ \/ ! YOU GUILTY! } 
THEM--IN A HURRY | BACK 
ts AGAIN ! WE CLAIM 
SANCTUARY ! 


cS 


FE il 
Ne 
Wy AWC 


Au wi 
(Pe eS 


Aina 


SS LEG L Y/ 
THEN, IN THE MIEK OF TIME, CHRISTOPHER FENN OH, CHRISTOPHER, 


! | \$0 TE ANCIENT 
FINDS THE INCANTATION HE HAS BEEN SEARCH- | THAT WAS CLOSE! 
ING FOR! AS HE UTTERS THE WORDS THE 


p—~ TOO CLOSE! 
FIGURES OF THE GHOSTS DIM AND SEG/N {| ANOTHER 
7O VANISH INTO 


PHENOMENA, WENDY, RED MOON! THE DANK 
YOU'VE GOT To BE MGHT MIST RISES AND 
READY FOR ANYTHING! CURLS OVER THE RU- 
YUST THE SAME, LI THINK INS LIKE AN EVER 
* CHANGING SHRQWD! 
AND THE MONS TER 
1 JPROWLS NO MORE... 


HENRY CRAVENS WAS ABOUT TO OIE — ANO HE HATEO THE IDEA! HE COULDN'T FACE IT WITH 
THE PHILOSOPHICAL ATTITUDE THAT WE ALL HAVE TO GO SOMETIME— INSTEAD HE HAP A 
PSYCHOTIC TERROR OF THE SHROUD ANO THE GRAVE! AND IN THE END HE FOLIND THAT 
SOMEONE, AT H/S EXPENSE, HAD MADE A FATAL MISTAKE... 


AENRY CRAVENS VISITS HIS DOCTOR 
TO HEAR A CLINICAL REPORT-.. I THOUGHT SO, A MALIGNANT ; 
2 Too! BUT THIS DISEASE! NOTNG! 
WELL, MR. CRAVENS, NOT G-GOOD? BUT / \ REPORT SAYS; THIS CAN'T HAPPI 
A I DON'T UNDER- WELL, YOU HAVE TO ME! 


PERHAPS YOU'D BETTER 
SIT DOWN! THIS REPORT \ STAND! I—I THOUGHT / ONLY A_LITTLE, 
FROM THE CLINIC, TO SAY) I WAS IN PERFECT “~\ TIME TO LIVE! 
THE LEAST, ISN'T GOOD! / HEALTH! THE CHECKUP ) YOU HAVE A 
WAS ONLY A MALIGNANT 
PRECAUTION! < DISEASE, MR. 
bey YOU SAID S50 YCRAVENS! » 
i YOURSELF. 


WORLD AROUNO Him 


OW Ws Way HOME, HENRY CRAVENS SEES, FOR THE 
FIRST TIME IN A LONG TIME, THE BEAUTY OF THE 


THE PARK —$SO BEAUTIFUL / ANO THOSE 


CHILDREN ARE $0 WTAL ANO FULL OF, 


THAT NIGHT, HENRY CRAVENS (5 
LOATH TO GO TO BED... A 


THE STREETS, THE PEOPLE, THE LIGHTS — 
ALL $0 FULL OF LIFE! ANDO HERE I AM 
(IN A LONELY ROOM, WAITING TO OIE.’ 
ANO THAT REMINDS ME THAT Z HAVE 
SOMETHING I MUST OO/ 

MIGHT AS WELL_GET 17 Y 


FINALLY, WHEN HE CAN STALL NO 
LONGER, HE GOES 70 BED. 


Z HATE THIS! I 
KNOW I WON'T 
SLEEP! BUT THE 
DOCTOR SAID = 
MUST TRY TO 
REMAIN CALM — 
THAT WAY I 
MIGHT BE ABLE 
70 PROLONG 
MY LIKE A 
LITTLE 
LONGER / 


INO WHEN HE 
REACHES HOME. 


MY WORK! THE NOVEL (‘LL NEVER FINISH! 

(T ALL SEEMS SO UNIMPORTANT NOW! 

ANO/T WOULD HAVE BEEN A GOOD 
NOVEL, TOO! 


$0 WE MAKES OUT HIS LAST 


WILL AND TESTAMENT. .- 


AMMM — NOW LET ME 
SEE! 

MUCH TO LEAVE TO MY 
RELATIVES —ANOD NOT 


TYPEWRITER AND 
PERSONAL EFFECTS 
(LL LEAVE 70 BOBBY 
MY NEPHEW / HE 
WANTS 70 BEA 
WRITER’ MY FEW 
SHARES OF STOCK 
CAN GO_TO 

AUNT EFFIE... 


AS HE EVENTUALLY DROPS OFF INTO A 
TROUBLED SLEEF HE BEGINS TO OREAM! 
ANDO /N HIS DREAM HE SEES HIMSELF — 
OYING.«. 


THE SHEET OVER MY FACE / NOT 
YET —PLEASE DON'T — ‘ 
PLEASE DON'T! 


Bur ww ws oREAM, HENRY cRAVENS 15 JVI 


9ND IN HIS DREAM HE 1/5 PLT INTO A HEARSE 
ALREADY DEAD... 


ANO TAKEN TO A FUNERAL PARLOR, ORIVING 

YES, HE WAS A GOOD FOR THE LAST TIME THROUGH THE QUIETLY 
POOR HENRY! MAN! A GOOD WRITER,| | SEAL/7/FUL STREETS... 

TOUGH TO DIE TOO, BUT HE DION'T 

IN YOUR PRIME LIVE LONG ENOUGH q $0 O00 —ZI CAN TELL WHERE WE ARE 
LIKE THIS! TO REALLY WRITE NOW. WE’RE PASSING A LITTLE PARK— 

ANYTHING GOOD! ANO I WONDER /F THAT SAME 

BEAUTIFUL GIRL /S THERE, 

WAITING FOR HER BEAU AS 
SHE ALWAYS 


FINALLY HE/S PUT (INTO A COFFIN, ORESSED ANP 
MADE UP! HIS FACE ROUGED TO A SEMBLANCE 


OF LIFE, H/§ HAIR COMBED. H/S BEARD NEATLY 
SHAVEO OFF... 


8LO0D BEING PUMPED FROM H/Mm TO 


AT THE FUNERAL PARLOR HE FEELS THE L 
BE REPLACED BY EMBALMING FLUID... 


ALL READY? GOING TO P-PUT EMBALMING 
WANT ME TO FLUID INTO ME NOW / ALL DID A GOOD JOB ON THAT ™\ IN GOOD SHAPE! 
START PUMPING? } MY BLOOD, MY GOOD REO y/f ONE, JOE! LOOKS LIKE HE'S ) BUT NOW 
BLOOD, GONE FOREVER / GOING TO WAKE UP ANY MAYBE I'LL 
3S my MINUTE AND START / GET THAT _ 
TALKING! RAISE, HUH: 


YEAH — HE WAS 


HENRY CRAVENS RIDES TO THE 


CEMETERY, HEARS HIS FRIENOS THE D-OIRT! FALLING ON 
MAKE THE/R LAST GOODBYES, THE COFFIN! CUTTING OFF 
ANO THEN AT LAST FEELS THE ALL THE AIR, THE SUN- 


AND SOON HE IS ALONE! THE 
MOURNERS DEPART, TO RETURN 
TO COMFORTABLE AND WELL- 
LIGHTED HOMES, TO FOOD ANDO 


SOFFIN BEING LOWERED INTO LIGHT! NOW THE SOLIND ORINK, TO FRIENDS! MEANTIME 
THE RAV. aa /§ GETTING FAINTER — § A STORM BREAKS OVER THE 


THEY'RE SHOVELING GRAVEYARD ANO THE WIND 
THEY RE PUTTING ME /NTO IN MORE D-DIRT! 


THE GROUND / iN WOODLAWN “HL SOON /'LL BE ALL 
CEMETERY / 1'VE OR/VEN OR 

WALKED PAST /T A HUNDRED 

TIMES — AND NOW /'M THERE 

MYSELF! IN THE GROUND/ 


$0 HENRY CRAVENS OREAMS ON! OREAMS 

THAT HE (§ DEAD AND BURIEO AND SO— 

LONELY! BUT NOT LONELY FOR LONG NOW, 

BECAUSE HE 1S ABOUT TO HAVE VW/SITORS... YOowwwwww— 

WORMS COMING 
AFTER ME! 


THEN HE SEES THEM... 


I HEAR SOMETHING. A STRANGE 
NOISE — SORT OF A GNAWING 
QW ah SOUNO/ B-BUT WHAT 
ee 
\ 


‘- /T @-BE?. 
; ae BE? 


Yes, worms! BY THE MILLIONS THEY SWARM Wo, HENRY CRAVENS, IN HIS DREAMS, THAT 
INTO THE COFFIN, PEVOURING METAL, WOOD, } NOTHING CAN HELP Him NOW! THE WORMS 


ANO FLESH ALIKE WITH THEIR AVID LITTLE\ LEAVE NOTHING, NOT EVEN A BRAIN WITH 
MOUTHS... 


WHICH TO DREAM / ALL THAT/S LEFT 1S A 

. OWWWWWWW — THEY'RE BARE SKELETON —ANO 50 THE OREAM ENDS... 
TEARING ME TO BITS! THEY'RE ALL pet rae 
THROUGH M-ME! EVERYWHERE! ie . jn, 
YIIIIHII114 — N— NOTHING CAN HELP yf 


ty 


/T WAS ONLY A NIGHTMARE OUT OF SED, HE FEELS A GREAT RACKING 


b AFTER ALL.’ THANK GOODNES PAIN IN HIS: HEART. HIS CHEST SEEMS TO 
8U7/T WAS HORRIBLE — $0 EXPLODE. . 


OHH—I-I'M STILL ALIVE! SUDDENLY IT HAPPENS! AS HE TRIES TO CLIMB 
SS. 


OWWWWW — M- My 
DON'T SEE HOW I HEART! I —OH— 


Th AN. FALLING —PYING! 


CONTINUED ON BACK COVER 


Side 1: The Haunting. 


Side 2: Assorted creepy 


sounds to be played 


when the lights are out! 
This record creates a real atmosphere of terror with 
sounds that can almost be seen! 


iE 


Just imagine how 


will be when you flip out 

the light and they start 

hearing creepy sounds 

like the how! of a wolf, a 

~ creaking door, chains rattling, 

and then a man’s voice telling them 
that the house is haunted and they are 
to die—one by one. They'll be scared stiff 
when they hear footsteps coming across 
the floor, the sound of people fighting, 


Be the first in your 
neighborhood to get this 
record and invite your 


Invite your friends ~ 
Over.fora : 


ound effects record. 
glass breaking, hideous laughter, terrible 
shrieks and- screams, eerie moaning and 
then more footsteps, more screams. ... 
Each person in the room will think that 
he is going to be the next victim: 
This 7 inch long playing 33/2 RPM spe- 
cial haunted house sound effects record 


can be yours for: 
CN) se tr nostace 
——a 


and handling 


Send just $1 + 25¢ for postage and ha 
THE GAYLE HOUSE—Dept. DC 2 


friends over for a Haunting! | P.0. 80x 512, Flushing, New York 11352 


DON’T DELAY 


(Please Print) 


USE THIS RUSH COUPON 
TO ORDER TODAY! 


Zip. 


I W.v. state residents please include 6¢ in addition to the $1.25 


DISCOVER THE HIDDEN SECRETS OF NATURE’S 
MOST EXOTIC AND MYSTERIOUS HOUSE PLANT! 


@e VENUS FLY TRAP 


@ See how it lures, traps, eats and digests insects 
up to 20 times it's size. 

@Learn how you can actually train it with a 
pencil to perform only for you. 

@ Feed it raw hamburger from your hand. 

@ Experiment with it at home or school. 

The Venus Fly Trap will grow easily in your home. 


It blooms into a bright green leafed plant with pink 
and white flowers, In oniy 3-4 weeks 


and produces 6-12 traps per 
plant. Each pack comes @ 
with soil, bulbs and a com- 
plete Instruction booklet, 
filled with fascinating fact 
and hints. this 
coupon today and start a 
Venus Fly Trap garden of 
your own. You'll be De- 
lighted! 

2-Plant Pack—$1.35 

4-Plant Pack—$2.25 

EE Mirobar Sales Corp. Dept 
120 East S6th Street 
New York, N.Y, 10022 


SSSSGEnEeR 
Mirobar Sales Corp, 


Dept. CH-11 

120 East 56th Street 

New York, N.Y. 10022 

Please send my Venus fly Trap including soll, 
bulbs and Instruction booklet at once. 

2-bulb pack — $1.00 + 35¢ postage and handling 
‘-bulb pack — $2.00 + 25¢ postage and handling 


Name 
Address 


city 
N 


AND NOW HENRY CRAVENS /S TRULY DEAD! LATER 
AS HIS GHOST DEPARTS !TS BODY: ++ ITTTTI 


ll =r HIM, DOCTOR? 


IL DON'T KNOW HIS HISTORY, OF “Og 
CouRSE! I WAS JUST CALLED IN! 
BUT IT IS VERY ODD! 


OW HIS WAY OUT, THE GHOST, 
PICKS UP A LETTER THAT 
HAS JUST BEEN SENT BY 
SPECIAL MESSENGER «.. F& 


FOR ME.’ MIGHT AS 
WELL READ /T— MY . 
LAST EARTHLY LETTER! | 


YES, DOCTOR! 
YOL/'RE GOING 7O 


PAY FOR YOUR 
STUPIDITY —AND 
THAT OF THE 
CLIME ALSO / I 
LOVED MY LIFE! 

50. 


YES, I FEEL IT! THERE 
1S SOMETHING HERE 
IN THE ROOM WITH ME! 
SOMETHING EVIL— 
SOMETHING THAT 
WANTS TO HARM ME! 
BUT I CAN'T SEE 
ANYTHING! 


'D SWEAR THAT MAN WAS 
HEALTHY! HARD TO SAY 
WITHOUT AN ALITOPSY.-. 
BUT HE LOOKS LIKE A 
MAN THAT WAS 
FRIGHTENED 
TO DEATH! 


J HUH? 

SCARED , 
TO DEATH! 
BY WHAT? 


IN A VERY FEW MINUTES, IN THE TO 
OFFICE OF DOCTOR RALPH SIMPSON. 


HELLO, DOCTOR‘ } HMMM — THAT'S 
$0 YOU MADE § 00D. I THOUGHT 
A MISTAKE! A ; I HEARO SOME- 
MISTAKE THAT § ONE SPEAK TO 
COST ME MY S$ ME JUST THEN! 
LE! AND THE ROOM— 
(( 50 COLD ALL OFA 
Bo SUDDEN’ 
Ss Nee 


a 


Ano IN THE CHILL NIGHT; 
THE SCREAMS BEGIN., 


iy AWHAHHHH Han — HELP ME’! ) 

SOMETHINGS GOT, ME.’ TEARING. 

MY THROAT OUT! HELP, SOMEONE. 
EEE VIII — YAAAAAAAAA— 
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